WHAT  HE IS LIKE HIMSELF

he thinks he is so much better than all the rest?"
I can hear my cynical neighbor ask. No, but
because to him life is duty first, always; because
it gave him certain advantages of birth, of edu-
cation, of early associations for which he owes
a return to Ms day and to his people. I wish
to God more of us felt like that; for until we
do our Republic will be more of a name and
of an empty boast than we have any right to
let it be. Sometimes, when, in the effort of
class privilege to assert itself here as every-
where, the fear comes over me that it will not
last, I find comfort in the notion that it has
hardly yet begun, and that it cannot be that
He in whose wise purpose men must grow
through struggling, will let it pass so soon.
A hundred years of the Republic, and we are
only beginning to understand that what it was
meant to mean, and alone can be made to mean,
is opportunity; that the mere fact of politi-
cal freedom is in itself of little account, but
can be made of ever so much; that different
levels there will be in a democracy as in a mon-
archy, but not of rank nor, indeed, of wealth,
though for a while it may seem so; but ac-
cording to our grasp of the idea of the respon-
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